hear his teeth chattering under the table. The thing then asked for
my hand, which I gave, still affecting to bear myself like a hero.

As its stone hand grasped mine, I was seized with severe head-
ache, with pain in the back, giddiness, and extreme weakness. I
perspired profusely, and, losing my power of coordinating my
movements, saw double, and reeled like a man with locomotor
ataxy. I was conscious of fearful sights and sounds. The statue
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